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Poetry.
THE LAST MAN.

BY THOMAS CAMPBELL.

All worldly shapes hill mell ui gloom.
The sun himself must die.

Bei,.re 'JiU mortal aliall awunit
lu Immortality!

I m i vision tu my sleep
Hint nave iuylrit strength to sweep

Adown the gulf of Time!
I saw the Last "I huniHii mould.
1 1ml shall creation's death behold.

1 As Adam mw her prime!

The iin' eye had tU'Uy ,,ire-

Theearili wilh age '"
The skeletons of nation' were ,

Annuo! ihal lonely man!
Some had expired In Ughi -I- he b'ul
Mill rusted in their ""' h",'U;

'' In plague and lainine!
Earth's cine. I sound uor tread;

with he deaddnimiifAnd hius were
"

To shore- - all was duuili!

v,. nmphet-ltke.th- lone one stood,
With dauiiilw words and high.

Thai shook ihe sere leaven from the wood

As 11 a slonil paso'd by
Saying. We are twins in death, proud sun,
, hv luce is eolil. thy race is run,

l is mercy bids thee go:

For thou ten thoiu lid ilionsand yearn
llii-- l eeii the tide of liinnau team,

lliat shall 110 longer How.

What though beneath thee van put forth

lli iKiinp, hi pride, his skill;
lud arts Hint made lire, tlo.nl. and earth.

The vassals of his will;
Yet mourn I not thy Parted sway.
Thou dun discrowned king ol day:

Fur all thi truphied arts
And triumphs thai beneath thee sprang
Heal d not a passion or a pang

Kiuail d 011 human hearts.

Uo, let oblivion's eurtaln fall
Upon the stage of men.

Nor with thy rising beams recall
Life tragedy again.

Its piteous pageants brim? not back,
Nor waken tlesli iti.n the rack

of (Mill anew to writhe;
Stretch d in disease's ha)abhorrd.
Or mown in battle by the sword.

Like grass beneath the sc) tlai.

Keen I am weary 111 yon skies
To wuich thy ladiiix lire;

Tesl of all smile.- - agonies,
Hcholilllol nie expire.

My Hps that siieak thy dirge of death
Tlieir rounded gaspur gurgling breath

To see thou shall not ls.tit.
The eclipse of naiure spreads my pall,
The majesty of darkness shall

Keceive my purling gliostl

This spirit shall return to Him
ho gave if heavenly spark.

Yet think not. sun. it shall lie dim,
When thou thyself m dark!

No! it shall live again, and shine
in bliss unknown to U'liiusof thine,

By Him recall d to breath,
W ho captive led captivity.
W ho n.bb'd the grave of victory,

And took the snug from death!

(0, inn, while mercy holds me up
On nature's aw lul w aste, '

To drink this last ami bitter cup
Of grief that man shall taste

do. tell the night that hides thy face,
Thou saw st the last of Adam s race,

On earth's sepulchral clod,
The darkening universe deljr
To quench his immortality.

Or shake his trust In liod!

Select Story.

The Tragic Story of Emilia

Darano.

TRANSLATED BY AN EXILE.

From Harper's New Monthly Magazine.

[CONTINUED.]

Every thing was arranged, and even
my h i ujr watt packed, without con-

sulting me, during the absence of the
mariliese for a few days lint he sent
word that he should coine to take leave

of me. I: w.t' .1 ve.y Hole, in
which there wus an expression of sar-

donic devotion that made me shudder.
He arrived late at night. I had been in

bed two or three hours, and was fast

sleep. A frightful dream was torment-

ing me, when I was awoke by the reality
of his tierce caresses, and perceived that
he was intoxicated a very unusual thing
with him. He suddenly sprang into the
middle of the room, threw off his clothes,
and then commenced reciting some ver-

ses in Italian from one of the tragedies,
the purport of which appeared to bear
oine reference to a diabolical and unnat-

ural vengeance not unlike that of old
Count Cenci. though he mentioned other
Dames. Presently he stopped, drank a
glass of water, and then came sliding and
bowing toward me in his most elegant
and courtly manner. But I had seen
this before, and if ever a foul fiend
No, he was not mad, or only for a time.

My departure was not long delayed
and though I was still too weak to travel,
often having fainting fits, and a singing a
in my head, Andrengo, at less than an
hour's notice, announced that a carriage
a dirty old hired tiling was at the door,
and I partly walked and partly was car-

ried down stairs, and was put into it.
Andrengo sat on the box with the couch-ma-

Arrived in Naples, I was taken to a
house on the outskirts of the city, ap-
parently the least picturesque locality
that could lie found, except that Vesu-
vius was constantly before my vision.
Andreiigu and two women, who were
equally creatures. .f the marches, took
up tlieir aliode with me. 1 found that I
was to be caiied the .Signora Emilia ,

ami ,.noi to be known as the
wile ol llie inarcliese, but only a poor re-
lation. It may be well suppled how in-

dignant this uiigSt have made me ; hut
I was past all that, and scarcely tell it
except now and then when the 'thought
of my family crossed my mind. I did
not even much speculate as to what were
the ultimate intentions of the inarchese
with regard to me. My predominant
feeling Was a cense of relief and free
breathing, and existing in quiet without
any immediate eXieclalion of his de est-e-

presence. 1 once or twice even found
mywlf singing, or at least humming, a
few liars ol a eong. '

To my Mipprtse, I now discovered that
niy lilyerty was comparatively restored.
I walked about ttie garden not only ol
the hutire, out ihe gardeiisaitd vineyards,
and even ;liei.raii)(egrovea,ol the l,

quite uk,ue. .No doubt 1 was
wti lied 1) rome means, but the watch-lii-

wa nut apparent. It was merely in-
timated iu me .y Andrengo ihat the tnar-- t

he-- e had stru ily li.rbi.l.ieu that I should
enier, or appro. cii near, the city of Na-
ples. Kits 1 tared little about. What
WcVcthegijeneaiid brightness of hie
to me? T. v period l his arrival Was
UH!e III. i IN. .III.

W eLin-eil- . The brilliancy of ihe
....... c ki, ctmrnied me, and

my nsiitraiiy tine health to return.hiesMnt Inv telnlMir.rv rl...,,.. u u
1'n.xn.H iofward wnli liormr U the urri-V-

ol tlie iiK.rcliest ut no distant day, 1

w.ii, wren ., ii.., K iie delicious gnnleiis
aii'i ..range gn.viw in the neiliborliood
e. ioyii.g the ail and iheodors,and,alove
hli. the Wniiilrrfnl lniiiii.,.u i. ,.);.. i.i...
of the b y, the colors and lights of the
ay auuiB, auu uie peateiul-Usiltin- g s.

The eilr. at .nn oroui ,1;,.,.,
certainly caused some vague wish and

..."'.wit at times, but the the prohibl

tion did not much trouble me. To be

alone seemed the greatest blessing, but a

far greater was at hand.
Oh, tremble young heart, tremble

young soul, when out of too deep a mis-

ery there suddenly springs up too much
ha'ppiness! Enjoy it to the utmost in

your power; clasp the present moment
to yoor bosom even us I clasped and was
clasped bv him, mv first, mvonlvlove!

V

During one of my rambles I found my-

self entering a lovely wood full of trees
ofexquisi'e foliage", and among which
there w ere many Mowers and fruit trees
that seemed to have planted themselves,
and were growing as wild as wild as they
were beautiful. Kcuting myself at the
foot of one of the most umbrageous trees
and opening a book, I tried for a long

time to read, but in vain. Vague appre-
hensions, an thoughts as vague, and an
inward fluttering, prevented me. Mis-

givings 1 had, and knew notabout what.
Presentiments, yet without formorseuse
of their pui port and direction. The same
page was read and read again, so unable
was I to fix my atten.ion 11)1011 the mean-
ing of the words. Still I preserved, with
many sighs at my own strange foolish
nessiwlieu gradually the page became
obscured by a moving shade. I looked
up, and a young man evidently an Ital-ia-

passed close by me with a noiseless
tread. He had a sweet and earnest
countenance, and when our eyes met he
lingered on his way. I could not. 1 Had
no nower to withdraw mveves, nnilaiter
he had loitered onward a few paces, he
slowlv returned, and paused before me.
Ah, what tears! what tears I am shed
ding, dear, dear Otty, while my lianii
writes of this! Flow on, sweet fountain!
for while anguish mingles with your wa-

ters, sweet emotions of love's divine pas
sion predominate over all. And yet 1

can not continue to writJ this to de-

scribe indeed, ii is not possible, much
as I wish to linger, even as lie lingered
and to relate; or to

He could not speak i.nglisn, nut mv
Italian seeiiied belter than usual, and,
indeed, he evidently understood w hat I
was about to say almost at the first w ord;
nor was 1 slow to apprehend 111s mean
ing. He sat on a green u;iiik sine uy
side looking into each other's eves 1

know not how long. No expression, no
one word of love passed our lips, but
there wal little need ot words. v hen
he gently took my hand at parting, the
touch ran through my veins. No agree-
ment was made as to our meeting again.
He murmured something to that ctlect,
but my voice was lost to inc. By wi.at
means I got home I have no idea, as I
neither saw my way nor let the ground
beneath me. As for my dinner or my
supper, not one morsel could I touch.
Keinetnber, my dear Octaviu, and who-

ever may read this narrative when I am
no more, thai 1 was not yet 111 my twen-

tieth year, and this w as my first direction.
Not that I was conscious at this moment
of the state of my heart, though its con-

stant heaving and tlutteriug might have
told me, one would think. Andrengo
und the woman of the house seemed to
scrutinize my face more closely than usu-

al, it seemed to me, but perhaps this was
fancy.

Next day I dressed nit self with more
than usual care in order to take a long
walk ; but the looks of the.--e people
alarmed me, and I went no further than
the garden boundaries. It was the same
next day and the day after. Something
of what was going on wihin me must
have been written on my face. I began
to feel that it was so, and shrank from
their gaze.

On the fourth day, when I had made
up my mind to go out at all hazards, a

letter arrived from the inarchese, inform-
ing me that his return to Naples was in-

definitely protracted, and that in the
mean time lie desired to have my por-t- r

i . Tnis much surprised me. but I
.;.. C emly discovered that it was to

pacify L.iru'and Lady A , who were
astonished at receiving no letters from
me. Moreover, I was instructed that the
marchese desired to have me painted in
a classical character, and chose for his
subject a figure of Venus, on
nrst seeing auoiiis, who was 10 ue 111 me
background. He gave a sort of descrip
tion of how he w ished the figure of Ado
nis to be painted, which showed that he
was thinking of himself ; and yet there
was an under-ton- e ot irony in his ex-

pressions that both disgusted and puzzled
me. He mentioned a young painter in
Naples who had been highly recommen
ded to ii i 111, named Sebastiano del 1'iom- -

ho. I was to go to his studio forthwith,
being always accompanied by a dau titer
of the woman of the house. I was very
little disnosed to the sort of tmintimr in
dicated, but glad of the opportunity of
seeing Naples.

Accordingly I went next morning, at
tended by Simona, to th studio of Se- -

liastiano. the recognition need 1 say
it was immediate ? made t e whole floor
shuke beneath my feet, as it seemed,
though no doubt it was my shaking
knees. He at once saw my dilemmn.and
hastened to relieve my embarrassment
.by informing me that he had expected
my arrival, Having received a visit trom

noble friend of the marchese, who had
fu ly explained his wishes. I was quite
unable to reply, and excused myself on
the ground of my imperfect knowledge
of the Italian language. With regard to
the composition and general treatment of
the picture, I left it entirely to so accom-

piisiieu an amst, something to mat ef-
fect I stammered out. All, my dear ,

had 110 wish to be flattered into a Ve-
nus, even though I saw a living Adonis
stand before me !

We had a preliminary difficulty about
the arrangement of the drapery, and I
refused to listen to the girl Simona. who
assured me that whatever might be
thought of such matters in England, it
was common enough in Italy, and that
she herself had been several times paint-
ed as an unchristian goddess without in
juring her religion (Kjxitlaviiri), and waa
once modeled in terra cotta and exhibit-
ed. This girl waa of a far more amiable
nature thuii her mother, and seemed to
have taken a kind of regard for me. She
was a curious mixture of innocence and
immodesty. She would laugh at the
most Improper things.

As lor the number of visits the picture
required, they could not be calculated
beforehand, any more than they could
easily be counted afterward. How happy
1 was:

After the third nr fourth visit, Simona
asked my permission to go out fora while
to see some friends who resided at no
great distance. I was so astonished, de-
lighted, and confused at the request that
in niy Agitation I ordced her never to
tniuk of doing so ; and in a few minutes,
when she renewed her request wiih easy
ellromery, I consented, with a foolish
11 r. mtiriiiuriiii; someihiiig alxiut her
siieedy return. How happy, how speech
lessly uappy 1 waal

What is the wisdom or the use of be-
ing reminded, or of reminding yotiiself.
that nothing lasts ? Of course it does not:
the rand queatio'j of lile is what state
we are lu while something lasts. Again
and again 1 visited Selia.-iinuo- 's studio,
and oh almost every occasion Simona left
us alone for an hour or more ; latterly,
indeed, she dispensed with the formality
of asking my permission, and spared me
the awkward position of acquiescence. I
was too happy. , Vet I was delighted and
terrified by turn. Often I as completely
forgot the marchese hia very existence

an though he had long been dead.
Then I started with horror, as if jtiat
awaking, when the revolting recollection
of him suddenly rose up in my imagina

tion, coupled with the intolerable thought
01 his return nis returu 10 me a wne,
and no wife ; and, besides, no longer his.
Thus waa mv heart uplifted and cast
down alternately. Sebastiano fully com-

prehended the danger of my position, as
also of his own ; out his cniei apprenen-sio- n

was on mv account. Still we lived
our life lived inourpresent hour of bliss,
like the butterfly and the convolvulus,
How couM we expect it to continue ? bow
um it to end ? Andeven if theappalling
end could have been foreseen, 1 can
scarcely now erceive by what means it
could have been altered.

Month after month thus passed. Dur-

ing the first four months ot my arrival
the third of my visits to SeDastiano s stu-

dio iil'ew lines from the marchese now
and then reached me; but during the
last five months not a word. Andrengo
hinted that his lordship was seeking to
obtain some very high post. I devoutly
hoped the dilliculty would continue.
Onlv one month had I resift'd with the
marchese in London for our "wedding
tour," and yet it had seemed like years,
to such a Pile of utter detestation and
and disgust he had brought me.

I was now beginning to persuade my
self that he never come to Naples. Why
should he? What did he really care for

me? What was therein me that be could
not readilv find elsewhere? What

One morning a thunder-cla- p

fell 1111011 mv brain A letter arrived
from the marchese. announcing his
speedy return, though be could not be

certain to a day.
So ill so lost so continually

fainting. I was often prostrated in a kind
of conscious, apprehensive delirium. As
soon as I was able, and in deafness to the
remonstrances of the nurse, as I was re-

ally not well enough to go out, I hurried
to Sebastiano. The conference and the
decision were the agitated work of less

than five minutes, and we agreed to fly-t-

France or Spain, and thence to Eng-

land.
Kettirning home, I determined at once

to write to my mother, addressed to our
old castle, wilh directions to be forwar-
ded, us in all probability the post-otlic- e

there would know where to send.j The
thought struck me that for greater se-

crecy 110 letter should be written till we
escaped from Italy; but having recently
come, across a volume of the tragedies of
Allieri, a passage in the opening scene of
Mirm had greatly ittl'ccted me, and I de-

termined to copy this. My mother would

at once recognize my hand, and could
not fail to apply the lines to her wretched
daughter:

"Mirra Infellce strasclua una vita
I'cgirio assiil d' ognl morle 11011 oao
l'iiigersiiostaloorribile: mal puote
I n iM.lreinleiiderdi doiizclla 11 piauto:
Tu uiadre, 11 puoi. Qulndi h le veugu."

Having copied these lines and carefully
sealed the letter, without writingaiiother
word, it was taken to the post-hous- e by
Sebastiano. Every moment was now oc
cupied in preparing for flight, or rather
in thinking in a most confused manner
as to preparations. 1 packed and 1111- -

naoked and repacked, and then threw
every thing aside as too bulky. My dear
infant, of course, greatly euh inced n.y
difficulties. My nurse I could not trust;
but Simona s attachment to me had in
creased. She bad greatly taken to my
little one, and I resolved to propose to
her that she should take the place of the
nurse, and fly with us; but I reserved
this communication for the last moment.

The morning of the day arrived when
we w ere to fly from Naples, starting from
Sebastiano's studio. It was new my I'su- -

al hour for going out, when a man from
the post-hous- with two letters in his
hand, met me at the door. One was
from the marchese to Andrengo; the
other was addressed to me in a strange
hand. It was only a cover, but it inclos-
ed the letter I had addressetl to Lady A

, which was now returned to me ! I
reeled back to my room, and was unable
to leave my bed for the rest of the day.
With a secret influence like this, it wits

obvious that escape from Naples was
scarcely possible. You are no longer sur-

prised, dear Otty, at being so long with-

out any news of me up to this date.
What else may be in store, heaven or
the other place only can know. But
I will proceed with these letters when
ever I am able.

Early next morning Andrengo sent up
word to me by Simona thatthe marchese
was on his way to Naples, and might
shortly be expected. I instantly drop-
ped oil' into a stupor, in which I was con-

scious of all manner of anguish, but un-

derstood nothing.
When X came to myself 1 found 1 was

still lying in bed, and presently I heard
the step of the marchese. My temples
throbbed violently, and I felt myself star-

ing wildly. He entered niy chamber in
his most courtly and graceful manner,
and in a kinder tone than I ha ever
heard him use since our wretched mar
riage, inquired after my health. I was
atnaztul even to speechlessness ; and
judge how this must have been augment
ed when he smilingly informed me that
he had been .to atelier to
look at the picture, which he much ad-

mired ; and he added, carelessly waving
his perfumed handkerchief, that he had
also been to the nurse's apartment to see
the child, and though it was very like
me with some exceptions. He glanced
toward a mirror white making this last
remark, as if to intimate a resemblance
to himself. And yet I fancied he wus
linking toward my face in the glass. I
almost made an inward vow never to rise
again from my bed, but to die there.
That night I carefully fastened my cham
ber door.

I was in some sort obliged to get up in
a day or so, but always fastened myself
in at night, pleading pains in the head
and side. I might have added the heart
burn, for I'm sure my hea-- t burned day
and nigiit. The marche-- e bore all this
with apparent unconcern, lint one night
after a day of intense heat, and during a
storm of thunder and very vivid light
ning, my door was suddenly burst open,
and 'die lightning streamed into the room
as though it had caused the fracture, and
in the midst of the broad gleam I saw the
uiurclieoe. . . . .as I had ceriainly become
insensible, and blessed the tempest and
the horror that had made me so.

I was again rapidly sinking into a state,
as in London, of not caring what became
of me, when 'he marchese abruptly in-

formed me that he wished to have the
picture taken to his palazzo in the city,
and as Sebastiano had told him that a
final sitting would be necessary, I had
belter go directly to his studio lor this
one sitting more, If it was necessary.
Had I heard rightly? No doubt 1 must
have looked deaf or stupefiex, for the
marchese repeated hia coniuiand.s I
could not help thinking there was a la-

tent gleam of sardonic pleasure in his
countenance at the mental torture and
confusion in which I was placed. Amidst
all this I was still only too glad of an

of a lew private words wif
Sebastiano, as it Was clear this shite oi
things could not and should not contin-
ue, and that we must ut once settle upon
some plan of ending it. . For niy part, I
Was quite ready to Uie.

Simona, as usual, accom pa 11 ied me.
Directly we arrived at Sebastiano's door
the girl startled me by asking leave to go
at once to see a dear friend. It was ob-
vious that she had a lover, and, indeed,
she sometimes forgot that it wus Edoanlo
and called him Batti.

The instant I entered the studio, w'here
Sebastiano was sitting with his head resti-
ng, on both hands, he leaped up in sur-

prise, and could scarcely hear me ex-
plain why I came, so great was his ex
citement on the necessity of our imme
diate flight But when I told him of my

inclosnre to Ladv A having been re
turned to me, and which he had himself
taken to the post-hous- he stood the
picture of dismay and hopelessness. As
soon as he bad sulfiuieutly recovered, he
sat down by me, and we both talked hur-

riedly of all sorts of things and at the
same time, both devising impracticable
schemes, all ending in sighs und tears,
till it was time for me to depart. Simona
was wailing for me below.

Arrived at home, I had to be carried
up stairs from exhaustion. The mar-
chese remarked that he was not surpris-
ed at it, silting to painters was always
very fatiguing, next day I was too un-

well to go out ; but un the day following
the marchese ordered a carriage fo 11111,

und again I went to Sebastiano, the gill
leaving me as before.

Keuiembering I he depressed figure pre-

sented by Sebastiano at my lust visit, my
broiith was taken away ou entering by
finding him with a drawn sword, practic-
ing, now at a arge lisAing-glas- and now
at a small black spot oil the wall ! I sat
down and actually laughed, just as some
hysterical people will laugh during a fu-

neral, or when taken unawares by the
announcement of a strangely shocking
accident. Sebastiano looked half ullcn-de-

lie was to wriie a lew lines to the
inarchese, inform him of our mutual de-

votion, und cull him to a mott.d contest.
As soon as be would listen 1 represented
to hint that the marchese, besides his
height, lithe movements, und unusual
length of anus, was practiced in all sons
of unlair sleights, by means ot all w hich
advantages he had killed several antago-
nists in duels. 1 had heard him cuoly
boast of it. Sebastian..' said he did not
believe the marchese was u man of high
courage. I replied that I thougut he was
a strange mixture of most cautious uppre- -

heusiveness and desperate courage, like
a cat, und that he was equally skillful,
cool, cruel, and remorseless.

"Then," exclaimed Sebastiano, 'T will
lay myself open to his wounding, in or-

der that 1 may make one mortal thrust."
"Ah, my dear Sebastiano," said I weep-

ing bitterly, "and what would then be-

come of me? You would certainly die ol
such wounds."

He stood lost a moment, and presently
seized the sword again, and made lunges
in the air 111 a paroxysm ol abortive pas
sion. 1 wept the more to see it.

All on a Midden a new thought Hashed
across me. I hurriedly left Sebastiano,
saying 1 would very quickly return. The
recollection ol the inarchese having once
tauntingly asked uie if 1 would like a di
vorce had occurred to me. 1 made my
way to the doctor who hudulwaysutteud- -

ed me, und whom I much liked, and
had a confidential interview wilh him.
He expressed the greatest distress and
pernlexitv ut what I told him of the mar
chese, whose abominations and brutali-
ties under so courtly an exterior not a
little surprised liitn. I11 England, lie
said, I should have a strong case, but the
laws were not the same iu Italy. He
gave me a private Hole to u great lawyer
who resided 111 the next street, desiring
mi' to ex'ilain every thing to him. and
after that they might confer, and perhaps
act iu concert. lib this most kind ad
vice I immediately made my way to the
great lawyer. He listened iniperturbably
as it seemed, even to things most abnor
mal in the marchese, and then confined
himself to questions with reference to
mv position with Sebastiano, which, in
strict confidence, I w as obliged to confide
to him. He then shook his head with a
straight kind of smile, and said that my
case proved too much against myself. Of
course it did, if the marchese had been
suing for a divorce. However, he said he
would carefully study and consider the
question in all its bearings, and then
cemmunicate with Dr. Maurizzic-.- And
I might implicitly rely upon his legal
honor giumpnultntaj. I besought him
to do all he could for me, and we parlet..
I found Simona bad been waiting some
time for me below stairs, and I was oblig-

ed to hurry home instantly.
the picture being still untinished, the

inarchese went the next day to the studio
to complain of the delay. Nevertheless
heappeured much pleased with the paint-
ing, and went again the day after, und
sat s ine hours, as he informed me, by
the side of Sebastiano while he was at
work upon it, greatly admiri.'.g his skill,
though regretting to ob erve that he of-
ten had an unsteady hand. Such talent
ought not to be so s.

The morning for the final sitting ar
rived, and the marchese took me in a
curriageto Sebastiano'sateliei. He com
plimented the artist, and 111 the most ele
gant manner insisted upon aiding Simo-
na to undress me behind a screen, and
adjust the draperies, after which he han-
ded me a glass of water, and then led me
to my posiiion as 11 11 were 10 a uance.
He remained with us while the finishing
touches were given JJSimona had been
Bent to bis palazzo with a message. If
the thought and feelings of we three
could have been The remainder
of the sentence is illegible.

We returned homeward, but not by a
direct route, as the marchese wunted to
purchnse something in one of the neigh-
boring streets. While we slowly drove
along, a strange and intense presenti
ment or whatever it was made me in
wardly ejaculate, "Divorce ! Yes, indeed!
Why tihould there be this dilliculty?
When will the world, with all its civili
zation und wisdom, see the humanity
and morality, as well us the reason and
justice, of a divorce in cases where"
jiur iimiiucsc i4io iciiiim.g uii n uaca
cushion, with a half-audib- inward sort
of w histling, and careless beating of time
with the fingers of his left hand. We
drove piist the house' of Df. Maurizzio.
The door was blocked up by a loose heap
of building stones; the windows were all
closed, and the balcony ftill of rubbish.
The house was evidently uninhabited.
The carriage presently stopped, and' the
marchese, humming part ot an air in a
new opera, alighted and left me. Words
fail me. Suerely if I had been one of the
most wicked womeu in the world, some
persons besides a dear friend like you.
Otty, will pity me. The marchese re-

turned with a basket of fruit or some-
thing. I don't know how we got home.

The Detestable dressed him with more
than usual care for dinner, and assumed
toward me all the hue manners of bis
first courtship, and something more

r. ...... ,... -- 11.,..., ,.ti,....i .....pr 'I'luim icn vi.i, Diifciuugus aibciiiiuus.
ardor-- , and sometimes what he intended
for loving leers, of a kind that made my
flesh creep and the room swim. Then
he checked himself, with a courtly bow
presenting me fruits, sweet-meut- flow
ers, as if inspired with the most delicate
admiration. 1 his to me, whom he had
treated with .every remorseless
offence,' grossuesH, contumely, in tiudiss
gtiised resentment and vengeance, 011 ac- -

codnt of my persistent refusal of him
when he made 111s prosisais lor me ! tins
to me, when he so well knew that I ever
groaned within at being the slave and
victim of his abhorred.

I do not think the wine was drugged,
but instead of giving uie strength, or acd
ing a a restorative,' it rather prolonged
the fainting tits to which I was now sub-

ject. The marchese must surely have
thought me dead sometimes. The won-

der is that one so wretched should ever
iave recovered consciousness.

The painting was sent fo the mar-cbese- 's

palazzo, and he gave agrandci
being iu celebration of ids return to the
higher circle of Naples. As he had nev-

er acknowledged me publicly as his wife,
of course I was not present. But he in-

vited Sebastiutio, and would accept no
excuses. Moreover, he praised the young
Dainter before his guests, and specially
presented him to several noblemen of

wealth as one highly meriting their pat
ronage and friendship. Could I, can any
one understand all this? and after the
sudden disappearance of my kind friend
Dr. Maurizzio? But very soon it will be
clear enough. The marchese, however,
had not yet carried out his scheme of en-

tertainment and hospitalities. He must
certainly have considered me to be a
worm that was unable to turn ritorcere.)

Nothing but my terror of ihe danger to
w hich I should exie my dear Sebas-
tiano would now have prevented niy tell-
ing the marchese every tiling, for he had
actually invited him "to come and dine
with us at our obscure suburb villa, fii
inmillrl A few liourHafter hearingof this,
Simona secretly placed a note in my
hand from Sebastiano, iu w inch he ex-

pressed the very same feeling, declaring
that only his alarm at what might hap-
pen to uie prevented him from muking
the marchese fully aw.ite ol all that had
passed, and of the unalterable love we
bore each other. He came. What else
could he do? lie did not know what
to do or think till be had seen me. Ami
then how could we exchange a word?
Our very exchange of looks must be
avoided. This instiperb. Mo dilliculty
was, however, easily swept away' as the
marchese politely excused himself to us
after dinner bv siying thai lie had a slight
headache, and wished to take a few turns
round the neighborhood gardens.

[To be continued next week.]

THE FRENCHMAN'S VERSION OF IT
By far the best explanation we have

seen of the IScecher-'lillo- n scandal is the
following by a Frenchman, which, taken
altogether, is a very fair solution of the
case, and, no doubt, is so understood by
his countrymen, lien it is:

"One Oraiide F,rclcsiii! Scandal
Three clergymen in iimn-- troiibcll
(ireat excitement in New York and
Brooklyn. Mons. M.m'ting, Tiltoug and
llechaie have one giatnle coiitrovcrsee.
Mons. Moulting is ze pa.-to-rr of ze I'lee-mo- z

sun h of New York, discovered bv
Columbus, Ohio, in Muiis. Moul-
ting is nccii.-- e of taking ze iil.artee

ze wife of Theodore Beech-ar-

who is .Mis. Harriot lleecliare Stowe
ze iiiozare of Onkie Tom. ze blind pian-
ist. Mons. lieecliare is also accuse of ze
libarlce iuipropare wiz Mrs. Tillong,
(laiiglitei'of Susan B. Anthony, the sister
of Mark Anthony, who wits make love
to Cleopatra. .Minis. Tiltoug have catize
ze sepnraslion of .Mons, Bcecbare and
his vife. She resides in ze seety of
Brooklyn, while he has moved "into
Elizabeth, New Jer-ee- . Ze conSrega-seon- g

of ze l'leemoz Uock surch vill not
pei mil longare Mons. Moultong to
preach from zat poolpeet. Ze great

prevails."

TllK Ashland tells aboiif il mer
chant in that lieighb rhooil.wbo weighed
out leu p'luiids of powder by t'.ilidli' light,
and with an arm in aslinghasbeeu look-
ing with his one eye for his sto. k of
goods and store.

1'KO.Sl'EVTiS. '

' i'li'i'ii'nliiiiinlihi llif L',it miKtiiiiietl unrk of
tlie kiwi in Hit H'mid."

Harpers Magazine,
ILLUSTRATED.

Xotiivt of tlir Pnm.
The circulation of this excellent

monthly proves lta continued adaptation to popu-
lar and needs. Indeed, when we think
Into how many homes It penetrates everv month,
we must consider it one of llie educators' aa well
an entertainer of the public mind, for its vaat pop-
ularity hax been won by iioapicai to stupid prej-
udices or depraved tastes (... (Iliibr.

The character which till Mwitziiie iiosResses for
variety, enterprise, artistic wealth, and literary
culture thai has kept pace w ith, If It has not led
led the times, Hlioufd cause it conductor) to re-

gard It w ith justifiable complacency. It alsoentl-Uc-

them to a great claim 0h.ii the public grati-
tude. The Mivinziiie bus done good and not evil
all the days of its life. Ui mikiyn Eaijle.

TF.RWS:
PitlHif. Fro In all Kuliuerilieri in Ihe United Male,

Hahi'kk.h Maua.ink, one year l 00
J4 1X1 Include payment of U. S. postage by the

publishers.
Subscription to Harper1! ittujmine. Weekly, and

Huznr, to one address lor one year, SIil(); or.twoof
Harrier's periodicals, to one address for one year,
7 UU; postage free.
An extra copy of either the Mmmine, Weekly, or

Bnzar, will be supplied gratis for every club of live
subscriber at 4 I") each, hi one remittance; or, six
copies ll 00. without extra copy; postage free.

Back numbers can be supplied at any time,
A eomolete set of Haner s M,.iuzine, now com

prising; 43 volumes, In neat cloth binding, will be
sent by express, freight at excuse of purchaser,
for fz W per volume. Single volumes by mail post
paid, til. Cloth cases, for binding, 68 cents, by
mall, posttiald.

Xewsiiapers are not to copy this advertisement
without the express orders ot tinnier & Brothers,

Addr JIAHjKR UKOTIWKS, New York.

"A Coinilele Pictorial llirtury of the Timet"
"Hie hmt cheapen!, and moat mceewful
Family Paper in the i'ninn."

Harper s Weekly,
ILLUSTRATED.

Notices of the Prew.
The Weekly Is the ablestand most powerful Illus-

trated periodical published in this country. lis
editorials aie scholarly and convincing, and carry
much weight. Its illustrations of current events
are full and fresh, and are prepared by onr best
designers. With circulation of KiO.OoO, the Week-

ly is read by at leaM half a million of persons, and
lis inniience as an orgHn ot opinion is sunpiy tre-
mendous. The Weekly maintains a positive por-
tion, and expresses decided viewson political and
social problems. Louieville Cnurier-Jnimu-

iu articles are models ot nign-vine- a discussion,
and Its pictorial Illustrations are often corrobora-
tive argument of no small foree. iV. Y. Examiner
and Chronicle, ...

Its papers upon existent questions and Its Inim-
itable cartoons help to mould the sentiments of
Uie country. tHUttiurgh Gmmercial.

TED US:
fWfliN free to all Subeeriberi in the United Sates.

Harper's Weekly, one year t 00
t 00 prepayment of U.S. postage by

the publishees.
mbscriptons to Hanr' Magazine, Weekly, and

Bazar, to one address, for one year, gift UO: or, two
of Harr's periodicals, to one address for one year,

7 0U--, postage free.
An extra copy of either the Slagnzint, Weeilj. or

Bazar, will be supplied gratis for every club ol live
luhsorllHsrs ot $1 00 each. In one remittance; or six
copies for SJ0 IO. without extra copy; postage free.

flack number can be supplied at any time.
The annual volumes of Harper's Weekly, In neat

cloth binding, will be sent byexpreai., free of ex-
pense, for $7 09 each. A complete set comprising
eighteen volume, sent en receipt of cash rate of
Ift per vol., freight at expense of purchaser.

Newspapers aie not to copy this advertisement
without the express orders of Harper 4 Brothers.

Address Harper 4 Brothkrs, N'ew York.

"A Rejmitory of Fashion, Pleasure, aud
Instruction."

Harpers Bazar,
ILLUSTRATED.

Notices of the Press.
"The Biunr Is edited ith a contribution of tact
and talent that we seldom And in any Journal, and
the journal itself is ihe organ of the great world df
fashion. BitMon Tvaeeler.

The Bnzar commends Itself to every member of
the noiiseiioi.i 10 me ciiuaren oyunuiana pretty
pictures, to the young ladies by It fashion plates
In endless variety, to the provident matron by its
patterns for the children's cloihee. pnter amiliiu
by ilsustcinl desjgnif.reiiihrlderelllppersand
luxurious dressing gowns. But the reading mat-
ter of the Bazar Ir uniformly of great excellence,
The iAper has acquired a wide pojsalarliy for the
fireside enjoyment It affords? A. 1. irening Poet.

' 'TERMS:
Fnige Peer all Siibieribert in IV UnilA. Stales.
., Harpir's Bazar, one year .'......4 00 '

14 00 includes pre payment of U. 8. Postage by
the publisher.

Sulwcriptions to Harper's Magaxine, Weekly, and
Bazar, lo one addres for one year. 110 ay or, two
of Harper s rjenodn als for 8 (M, p.tage free.

An exira epy of either the Magazine, Weekly, or
Bazar wiill be supplied gratis lor every clu but five
subscrtlier at 94 (Aieacn. in one remittance; or six
copies for fjo 00, without extra copy; postage free.

Back numbers can be sunolied at any tune.
The seven volume of mrper'a Bazar, for the

yean ISMi. 'SO. 'TU, '71, '72, '73. 74. elegantly bound
in green morocco cioin, win De sent by express,
freluht tirrmid for 17 00 each.

Newspaem are not to copy thla advertisement
Wlinout ice eipre oruer ot narpera nnni)

Address Barpu A BaoTMUi, New York..

INS TRIG TION.

Prof. Charles Bechrr,
(IRADl'ATK 0 THE

Stuttgart Coiiscnatory of Music.
TtAC HKR OF

IT A NO, ORGAN AND VOCAL MUSIC,
ajanntsrii-t- ji. Cloud Hotel. '

oct8'74--mS.

MILLINERY, AC,

New Store, Neiv Stock

LOW PRICES.

MRS. RFELD
Announces to the citizens of Canton and vicinity

that she ha opened at

46 E. Tuscarawas st.,
An Immense Stock of

Ladies' and Gents' Furnishing
Goods,

Comprising a full and complete line of

MILLINERY AND STRAW GOODS,
All the late Spring styles of

HOSIERY, OLOVES, CORSETS, LADIES' MUS.
Ll. USDERWEAR, RIBBOSS, LACES,

IIAXUKKRCIItEfS, TIES, etc.
GENTS' FURNISHING GOODS,

Ties, Cullars, Cmleriiear, Shirts, Hosiery
(iloees, etc., dr.

Wholesale and HlU nt.......Mm. ti.A. nn,,,n, i:nil uaundersold. MK. It. KKI.n
49 East Tuscarawas street, Canton, 0.

X. P..... Siictotv ...Rii.,.Ha........ ...r ull 1.1. ....
1 4IHU4 u uniiii ofmade to order on short notice. aprlti'74

dry aoom.

Ill Sfjlllllliij
TtlfnniiS Ilia frlollrlu ami tUa r.n,11n I.. il.he h.iJut rolunu-- Imm the Kintern cities with

a .uifcc unit null WieCli'U sioe It OI

DRY GOODS.
OWING TO THE

LARGE DECLINE
IN PRICES LAST WEEK,

.. ,IT V v.i.u ..as isiiiu-M- i w.hhis very cneap, ana will sen
them acconlinglycheaptoall those who will favor,,,iu .net. paiiiiiiufgy.

THE IIAHB OF 8AUS:

2,000 yanlti 1'rintn at . . (Slo
,(KH " " lilnrk and White .J7 .

5,D(I0 " All Colon nt .
5,000 " Clioiri! at- . in
0,000 " Vorv Ilp.Ht nt 191
1,000 pounds Cotton Hutting nt 12
1,000 yariln I wide Munlin ut . ii

0011 " IttMlUtll'H nt . . l'i3o0 " Plaid FlunnelH nt 22
500 " Bl'k & till hIiikIuh Alpaca 25
100 " Black Silk at . 85
150 ' i wide ut $1 25
T'5 " r.riiin Sillr of 1 01- - ..ni.v x 'Men's Merino Shirts A Dra'rs IP pr 45

Ladies' " " " " 65
Woolen Pants Goods per yard 12
l.(KM) yards Fine Russia Crsah at Vli
1,000 " Fine " "Very . 15
Felt Skirts at . . $1 00
Children's Wool Hose per pair 6F
I.n.lii'M' Whim t,.riiw, Tl,,u., lot
Indies' Colored Rihhed Hose 18
White lied Spreads Red Border $1 15

A full line of LADIES'

Fancy Dress Goods,
BLACK ALPACAS & BRILLIANTS

Hamburg Edgings,
From 8 cent and upward, very cheap. A splen-

did assortment of

Cloths & Cassimeres,
TABLE LINENS,

And all kind of

WHITE GOODS.
FLANNELS.

FELT SKIRTS,

LACES AND FRINGES,

SHAWLS, GLOVES, 4c,
Much Cheaper than last year, all of which will be

SOLD CHEAP FOR CASH.
octl'74-- m3. I. SCHILLING.

HARDWARE.

ALLIANCE

Wright & Pennock.

New Goods!
New Prices!

Enlarged Stock!
Terms cash!

BEG LEAVE TO SAY TO THE CITIZEN8WE stark and the adjoining counties' that we
shall continue, to keep on hand and for sale at the
lowest price for the time' a fine assortment of

Table and Pocket Cutlery.
Furnishing Hardicare,

House Trimmings,
Coach Trimmings,

Harness Trimmings,
Furniture Trimmings,

'' Coffin Trimings,
Mechanics' Tools,.

Farming ImpLments,
Shoe Maker's Findings.

IRON AND STEEL.
Garden Seeds,

Ropes and Ttrines, '

Brushes of all kinds,
Nails and Spikes,

Locks and Latches,
" Sjmngt and Axles.

PAINTS AND OILS.
Sent Wood Work,

Most and Lurltd Hair,
Hubbs and Sjwkes,

' Sfish and Pulty.
' WINDOW GLASS.

' Picture Glass, ,.

Glass cut in shapes and sizes
Turjjrntine and Benzine i'arnish,

Floor, Table, Stair and Carriage
OIL CLOTHS,

Wiivlmc Sliades,
Damasks,

Dentid Slock,
Whips and Canes,

' ' Bird Cages,
Belting and Baskets

And a great rarlety of all other article uioall
kept In a Haadware Store.

i WRIGHT PENNOCK.

LOST.
the 29th nit .between 8t John'i (Catholic)ON and Williams street, a gold chain

bracelet. The finder will be liberally rewarded
by reluming It to W. OWKHNKY,

noT6'4w. CasaUljr Block,


